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put no obligation on him. He is guilty of an offence against God
alone, chat God whose presence I so signally failed to make him
feel, of whom he knew no more, after aU these months spent under
my roof, than he did on that first day when the three of you were
quarrelling in the garden: do you remember?"

Yes, I remembered. Young as I was, the past had already become
for me an abyss in which even the most trivial events of my child-
hood showed now as lost delights.

It may have been on this very evening, after we had closed the
door behind us and had plunged into the fog, that Monsieur Calou
wrote the lines which are now lying before me.

"If we want to know in what relation we really stand to God, we
cannot do better than consider our feelings about other people.
This is peculiarly the case when one person above all others has
touched our affections. If he is seen to be the source of all our happi-
ness and all our pain, if our peace of mind depends on him alone,
then, let it be said at once, we are separated as far from God as we
can be, short of having committed mortal sin. Not that love of
God condemns us to aridity in our human friendships, but it does
lay on us the duty of seeing that our affection for other human beings
shall not be an end in itself, shall not usurp the place of that utterly
complete love which no one can begin to understand who has not
felt it. During the retreat which I made before I was ordained, I
sacrificed to Thee, O God, all hope of human fatherhood. I sought
to find it again in my feeling for this boy. How could I hope to
overcome in him, and conquer, those natural instincts of the young
animal, if I found them so attractive? It is easier to hate the evil in
ourselves than in those whom we love."

Michele led the way. Eacn time I tried to catch up with her she
quickened her pace as though she wanted to be left undisturbed
She held her head high and gave no sign that what she had just
heard had beaten down her high spirit All that really mattered to
me was that we should get home before our stepmother should
have noticed our long absence. This anxietv blotted all other con-
siderations from my mind*